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HIS little Drama, which had been 


thrown afide for many years, was 


| | brought out laſt ſeaſon, with ſome altera- 
tions, for the benefit of Mr, KINd, as a 


token of regard for one, who, during a 


long engagement, was never known, unleſs 


| confined by real illneſs, to diſappoint the 


—The 


Public, or diſtreſs the Managers, 


Author is ſincerely apprehenſive, that the 


excellence of the performance upon the 


ſtage will greatly leſſen its credit * the 


readers 3 in the cloſet. 
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Written by GEORGE COLMAN. 
Bpoken by Mr. KING, 


F- 8 HION in ev 'ry thing bears ſou? reign ge, | 

And words and perriwigs have both their day - 
Fach have their purlieus too, are modi iſh each 
In ſtated diftrifts, wigs as well ſpeech. 

The Tyburo ſcratch, #hick club, und Temple Ye, 
The parſen's feather-top, frizz'd broad and high! 
The coachman's cauliflower, built tiers on tiers! 
Differ not more from bags and brigadiers, 
Than great St. George's, or St. Fames's tiles, 
From the broad dialect of Broad St. Giles, | " 

- What is Bon Ton ?—6h, damme, cries a Buck— Mo 
Half drunk—aſt me, my dear, and you're in luck! 
Bon 'Ton's to ſwear, break windows, beat the watch, 
Pick uþ a wench, drink healths, and roar 4 catch. 

Reep it up, keep it up ! damme, take your foing 1 
Bon Ton is Life, my boy; Bon Ton's the thing! 
Ab! 1 loves life, and all the joys it yield. 
Says Madam Fuſſoch, warm from Spital. fields. | 
Bone Tone's the ſpace 'twixt Saturday and Monday, 
And riding in a one · horſe chair oSurday t- | 
*Tis drinking tea on ſummer afternoons 
off Bagnigge-Wells, with china, and gilt ſpcons ! 
*Tis laying by our ſtuffs, red cloaks, and pattens, 
To dance Cow-tillions, all in filks and ſattins ] 

Pulgar! cries Miſs. Obſerve in higher life 
The feat herd ſpinſter, and thrice feather'd wife ! 
The CLuB's Bon Ton. Bon Ton's a conſtant trade 
Of Rout, Feſtino, Ball, aud Maſquerade ! 

*Tis plays and puppet ſbeus; tis ſomething new i 
*Tis lofing ee ev'ry night at los 5 
| Nature 


P R O L O G UE. 
Nature it thwarts, and cont radicts all reaſon; . 
is ſtiff French ſtays, and fruit when out of ſeaſon 4 
A roſe, when half a guinea is the price; 
_ A ſet of bays, ſcarce bigger than fix mice; 
To viſit friends, yoit never wiſh to. ſee ; 
Marriage 'twixt thoſe, who never can agree; 
on dowagers, dreſt, painted, patch'd, and curl d; 
This is Bon Ton, and this we call the world l. 

* [True, ſays my Lord; and thou, my only ſon, 
pate er your faults, nei er ſm againſt Bon Ton 1 
Who toils for learning at a public ſchool, 

And digs for Greek and Latin is a fool. 

French, French, my boy's the thing! jaſeꝛ! prate, chatter t 
Trim be the mode, wihipt -ſyllabub the matter! 

Walk like a Frenchman ! for on Engliſh pegs , 

Moves native aukwardneſs with two left legs. © 

Of courtly friendſhip form a treacherous league; 
Seduce men's daughters, with their wives intrigue 3 

In ſigbily ſemicircles round your nails; | 

Keep your teeth clean—and grin, if ſmall-talk fail— 
But never laugh, whatever jeſt prevails ! Ex 
Nothing but nonſenſe &er gave laughter birth, 

That vulgar way the vulgar fſhew their mirth, 

Laughter's a rude convulſuon, ſenſe that juſtles, 

Diſturbs the cockles, and diſtorts the muſcles. 

Hearts may be black, but all ſhould wear clean faces, 
The Graces, boy the Graces, Graces, Graces !] 


Such is Bon Ton! and walk this city thro, 

In building, ſcribbling, fighting, and virti, 

And various other ſhapes, ill riſe to view, 
To-night our Bayes, with bold, but careleſs tints, 
Hits off a fhetch or two, like Darly' s prints. 
Should connoiſſeurs allow his rough draughts ftrike em, 
' *Twill be Bon Ton to ſee em and to like em. 


i 


* The Lines between Crotchets are omitted at the Theatre, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


— 


Lord Minikin, Nr. Dopp, 
Bir John Trotley, Mr. K-, 
Colonel Tivy, Mr. BREREToY, 
| Jeſſamy, NN. Mas, 
Davy, . - Mr. Paxsons, 
Mignon, M. Bun rox. 


Lady Minikin, MIiſs Pop x, 


Miſs Tittup, Mrs. ABN rox, 
Gymp, , Miſs P Arr. 


A r 1 SCENE I, 


Emer Lad MIN IKIN and Miſs T 
Lady MINIK N. 


| is not, my dear, that I 8 ads heady! roger for 


my Lord; I had no love for him before I married him, 


and you know, Matrimony. is no breeder of affection; 


but it hurts my pride, that he ou neglect ma; and 
run after other women. 
3 | Miſs TITTUP. 

Ha, 5 ha, how can you be ſo hypoeritical, Lady: Mi- 
nikin, as to pretend to uneaſineſs at ſuch trifles : but pray, 
have you made any, new diſcoveries of my Lord's gallantry ? 

lady MINIKIN. 

New diſcoveries! why, I ſaw him myſelf yeſterday morn- 

ing in a. hackney-coach, with a minx in a pink cardinal; 
you ſhall abſolutely burn yours, Tittup, for I ſhall never 
bear to ſee one of that colour again, 

8 Miſs 


— 


— 


n | BON ro. on, 


„ Ge we vow „ 


„„ — — OR 11+ 


Sure he does not ſuſpect me — And has was 
your Ladyſhip, pray, when you faw him: 
10 "C3 41% 'MINIKIN,” 111 

* Taking the air with Colonel Tivy in his Vis-a-Vis. 

| | Miſs TIT TUP. , 

But, my dear Lady Minikin, how can you be ſo angry 
that my Lord was hurting your pride, as you call it, in 
the hackney-coach, when you had _ ſo _— in your 
power, in the Vis-a-Vis ?- _ T 

3 123 Km“ 5 
What, with my Lord's friend, and my friend's Jover ! 
[takes her by the hand] O fye, Tittup! 
| Miſs TITTUP. 

Pooh, nook, Love: and Friendſhip are very fine names 
to be ſure, but they are mere viſiting acquaintance ; we 
know their names indeed, talk of em ſometimes, and let 
em knock: at our doors, but we never let em in, you 
know [looking roguiſhly, at her]. | 
| Lady MINIKIN. 

741 . Tittup, you are extremely e 


Miſs TITTUp. 


; 


1 am extremely indifferent in theſe affairs, thanks to my 55 


education. We muſt marry, you know, becauſe other 


people of faſhion marry ; but I ſhould think very meanly 


of myſelf, if after I was married, I ſhould feel the leaſt 
concern at all about my huſband. pal... 


| Lady MEIN. 


1 hate to praiſe myſelf, and yet I may with truth aver, 


that no woman of quality ever had, can have, or will have, 
ſo conſummate a contempt for her Lord, as I have for my 


moſt honourable and puiſſant Earl of Minikin, Viſcount 


Pertiwinkle, and Baran Titmouſe Ha, ha, ha! 


- 
* L 1 
* 


£4 — 1 ; 7 " 4 * r NS "WF * 
_ 34 1 5 - + #4 4 * * 0 * * 
— a . « 3 * Miſs 
, MI. 


High Life above Stairs, 40 


| / Mike TIT TVUP.. 

But, is it not ſtrange,; Lady Minikio, that ah his 

| being your huſband” ſhould create ſuch indifference ? for 
; . in N other eye, his Lordſhip has great ac- 


Lady MINIKIN. 
SE ee ! thy head is certainly turn'd-; ir. vou 


know any of em, pray let 8 hare em; they are a a novelty, 5 

and will amuſe me. | | 

5 Miſe Trrrur. 1 
Amprimis he is a man of quality. 


lach MINIKIN. | | 
| Which; to be ſure, includes all the cardinal virtues—" 


poar ghd n . 1 
4 Le. oe IBN TITTOP. 
He is a very handſome man. 
+ r MINIKIN. 
| He bas a very bad conſtitntion. 
; Mi fs TITT UP. 


A Lady MINIKIN. by 
| He i is a Lord, and a little goes a great Ways . 
5 1 ee e 
He has great good nature. 
Lady MINIKIN. 
No wonder—he's a fool. 
1 5 Miſs TITTUP. 
And then his fortune, you'll allow— 
Lady MINIKIN. 
Was a great one—but he games, and, if fairly, he's un- 
done; if not, he deſerves to be hang'd—and ſo, Exit my 
Lord Minikin.— And now, let your wiſe uncle, and my 
good couſin Sir John Trotley, Danny Enter : where is 


| he, pray? 


He bas wit. 55 


Miſe TI T Tur. 

In his own room, I ſuppoſe, reading pamphlets and 
news-papers againſt the enormities of the times; if he 
ſtays here a week longer, notwithſtanding my expectations ; 


_ m 1 ſhall certainly affront him. 3 


* i « 1 = a 1 $ et... % N * 4 [3 
BON TON; on) 


: ; Lady MINIKIN. 
* 1 am a great favorite; but it is impoſſible much longer 
to act up to his very righteous ideas of things. —Is mt it 
pleaſant to bear him abuſe every body, and every thing, 
and yet always io with a—Towll _— me, on >. 
E, ha, ha! | 
ag Miſe TITTUP. 

W bat "a you think the Goth ſaid to me yeſterday 2 $i one 
of the knots of his tye hanging down his left ſhoulder, 
and his fring'd cravat nicely twiſted down his breaſt, and 
thruſt thro' his gold button hole, which look'd exactly 
ke my little Barbet's head in his gold collar Niece Tit- 
tup, cries he, drawing bimſelf up, 1 proteft againſt this 
manner of conducling yourſel If both at bome and abroad. 
What are your objections, Sir John? anſwered I, a little 
pertly Various and manifold, replied he; 1 have no time 
to enumerate particulars; now, but T will venture 2 pro- 


Phecy, if you keeß whirling round in the vortex of Pantheons, 
Operas, Feftinos, Coteries, Maſquerades, and all the Devil- 
ades in this town, your head will be giddy, down you will 
Full, laſe the name of Lucretia, and be called nothing but Tittup 
ever 3 excuſe me, couſin and ſo he left me. 

| Lady MIN IK N. 

o, the barbarian! ? 

Enter G Y M P. 


GMP. 


ole card, your Ladyſhip, from 5. Mrs. Pewitt. 
| Lady. MINIKIN., - 
Poor Pewitt 1—If ſhe. can be but cn at public places, 


with a woman of unn. the” 8 55 happieſt of plebeians. 
Reads the card. 


' « Mrs. Pewitt's raſiieRs to Lady Minikin, and Miſs 
« Tittup; hopes to have the pleaſure of attending them 
4 to Lady Filligree's ball this evenipg.—Lady Daiſey ſees 


* maſts. * —Wel Sa ow her—Gymp, put ſome 
| meſſage 


- 


1 


Hl Lat above Stairs. „ 


| meſſage cards upon my toilet, III ſend an anſwer imme- 
diately; and tell one of my footmen, that he muſt make 

ſome viſits for me to-day again, and ſend me a liſt of thoſe 

he made yeſterday : he mult be ſute to call at Lady Petti- 

toes, and if ſhe ſhou'd unluckily be at home, he muſt wy 
that he came to enquire after her ſprained ancle. | 

| My TITTVOUP. 

AY, 1. give our compliments to her ſprained: ancle. 


„ _ Lady MINIKIN. . 
That woman's ſo fat, ſhe'll never get well of it, = | 


am reſolved not to call at her door myſelf, till I am ſure of 

not finding her at home. I am horribly low · ſpirited to- 
day, do ſend your Colonel to play at Cheſs with me — 
ſince he belong'd to you, Titty, I have taken a kind of liking - 
to him; ; I like every thing that loves my Titty. [Kiſſes her. 

= ifs TiITTUP. © 
11 know you do, my dear Lady, LX. K er her. 
Lady MINIKIN. 

| That beer I don't like; if ſhe ſulpects, 1 all kate her: 
Taſide.] Well, dear Tirty, I'll go and write my cards, and 
dreſs for the maſquerade, and if that won't raiſe my ſpirits, 
7 you muſt aſſiſt me to plague my Lord a little. TEE. 


Miß TITTUP. © 
Yes, and I'll plague my Lady a little, or I am much. 


miſtaken: my Lord ſhall know every tittle that has paſſed: 
What a poor, blind, half. witted, ſelf- conceited creature 
this dear friend and relation of mines is! and what a fine, 
ſpirited, gallant ſoldier my Colonel is! my Lady Minikin 
likes him, he likes my fortuge; my Lord likes me, and 1 
like my Lord; however, not ſo much as he imagines, or . 
to play the fool fo raſhly as he may expect; ſhe muſt be 
very filly indeed, who can't flutter about the flame, 
without burning her wings—What a great revolution in 


this family, in the ſpace of fifteen months !—We went 4 


- out of England, a very aukward, regular, good Engliſh 


family ; 3 but half a year in France, and a winter paſſed in 
| * 8 # the 


6 BON TON, on, 
the warmer climate of Italy, have ripen'd our e to 
every refinement of eaſe, diſſipation, and OW. 
Enter Colonel IVI. 
Col. T IVY... 1 555 | 
May I hops,! Madam, that a bunbl em had aten. 
ſhare in your laſt reverie? 
; Miſs. TITTUP.” 
Ho is it poſſible to have the leaſt knowledgs of Co- 
lonel Tivy, and not n Mn the e . wh one's 


reflections ? „ 
65% Iv F. 


That man muſt have very little Lids 24 . who 
is not proud of a place in ſts — of the n woman 
in Europe. 

E Miſe Tru, 
| 0 fye, axes wane ES Hy PW cui and deer: 
„ "OC TIE, ry pe: 
** wy hononr, Madam, I mean. what . fay. 
I E-DDE. #55 3-155 186 T 

By your honour, Colonel! why will you vaſe off your 
counters to me? don't I know. that you fine gentlemen 
regard no honour but that which is given at the gaming 
table; and which indeed ought 10 by the 82 5 honour * 
ſhould make free with. 

| Cal. TIVY.. N 

thaw « can you, Miſs, treat me ſo belt have I not *Y 
ſolutely forſworn dice, miſtreſs, every e. lince I dar'd 
__ * to youꝰ Ws. 

. Nl TITTVP. 

Tes, Colonel, and when 1 dare to receive you, you may 

return to every thing again, and not violate the laws of the 
preſent happy matrimonial eſtabliſhment. £m; 

r | 

Give me but your conſent, Madam, and your - life 0 


| come SD 
Je Do Miſs T ITTVUP. 


: 'D you get my conſent, Colonel, and I'll take care of 
my lie to come. | | | 


Agb Life above e 7 


| . TRE IVI. | 5 
kor mal get your conſent? 6 1 Bet LT « 
70 Mi rr rur. Au 
By getting mein the humour. 5 1 
55 | Cal. 'TIVY.. tas 
9 But bow to ont you in the 8 | „ 
85 Miſs TITTUP. 15 
a Q, there we leere > Iam very. good i. , 
2 F Wt 
te os you in the humour now / N 
e 5 N TITTVP. 
Try me. » 
How tall 1 
| Mi iſs TITTUP. 

How ſhall yon a ſoldier, and not know the art mili- 
tary ?—how ſhall 1?—T'll tell you how ;—when you have 
a a ſubtle, treacherous, politic enemy to deal with, never 

ſtand ſhilly-ſhally, and loſe your time in treaties and parlies, 

but cock your hat, draw your ſword; — march, beat drum 

—dub, dub, a dub—preſent, fire, piff-pauff—tis done ! 

they fly, they yield victoria! Victoria !— [ Running of. 

£ — © 1.4 7 

Stay, ſtay, my dear, dear Angel L Bringing her back, 
„ M6-ILT FO. -- 

No, no, no, I have no time to be killed now; beſides, 
| Lady Minikin is in the vapours, and wants you at cheſs, 
and my Lord, is low-ſpirited, and wants me at picquet z 
my uncle is in an ill humour and wants me to diſcard you, 


and go with him into the country 


| 8 col. 1 
And will you M0832 Eon nh, 
ifs TITTUP. 


Will 1 1 no, I never do as I am bid: dur you ought 
—ſo go to my Lady. | 
| Col. TIVI. 


N but if * 68 
e mT TAO Miſe | 


8 | BON TON, on, 


| *,. TIT Tur. | 
Nay, but Colonel; if ydu won't obey yout commanding, 
officer, you ſhould be broke, and then my maid won't accept 
ol you; fo march, Colonel Hook ee, Sir, I will command 
defore marriage, and do what I pleaſe afterwards, or I have. 
£1 been well educated to very little purpoſe. Exit. 
| Cn. TVVY. | 
What a mad devil it is 1—now, if 1 had: the leaſt affec- 
tion for the girl, I ſhou'd be damnably vext at this !—but 
the has a fine fortune, _ 1 "on have: her if I can.— Tol, 


lol, lol, &c. 42 r 1 inging. 


Enter Sir JOHN TROTLEY and DAVY. 


Sir JOHN. 
"Held . tongue, Davy; you talk like a 1 
45 abi» Po A doe bee. your honour, and I con's bre here be 


| 12 

e Sir JOHN. 3 | 
1 More frame for: you :—live here for ever 1—what, among 
thieves . and. pick-pockets !—what a revolution fince my 
time ! the more I ſee, the more I've cauſe for lamentation ;. : 
what a dreadful change has time brought about in twenty 
years ! I ſhou'd not haye known the place again, nor the 
people; all the ſigns that made fo noble. an appearance, are 
all taken down; — not a bob or tye · wig to be ſeen ! all the. 
degrees from the parade in St. James's Park, to the ſtool 
and bruſh at the corner of every ſtreet, have their hair tied 
up—the maſon laying bricks, the baker with his baſket, 
the poſt-boy crying news-papers, and the doctors preſerib- 
ing phyſic, have all their hair ty'd up; and that's the rea- 
ſon ſo many heads are tied up every month, 


4 mall bare my . tied — to-morrow ; Mr. Wiſp 
will do it for. me your en and 1 look like Philiſtines 


among 'em. a 
+ | Sir 


ah Life ove Stirs. | 5 „ 


et un e Sir 0 Sani do nb 

bee your head if it is 5 Shad inna. 
vations ;—all confuſion and no diſtinction — the ſtreets 
now are is Tmboth 48 a turupike- rad! no rattling and 


exerciſe in the hackney-coaches ; thoſe who. ride iu um are 


all faſt aſleep ; and they have ſtrings in their hands, that 
the coachman muſt pull to waken em, when they are to 
by = en luxury and abomination! . _ 
? Dark TOR SIRE DAVITA 4 HI ly yo 
101 it . your honour ? " *feckins, 1 lik'd i it thogety. 5555 


Sir JoHN. | | 
But you! miſt hate and deteſt Londen. 5 N oY ? 
DAN to on Hon) ven 


How can 1 manage that, your Ade, As Mere 'is 
: ny thing to delight my eye, and cheriſh my heart? 
1 Sir JOHN. ff. 
ern all deceit and deluſion. 7 5 as 
. DAVY.” 

Buch crowding, coaching, carting, and ſqueezing, ſuch 
a power of fine ſights, fine ſnops full of fine things, and then 
ſuch fine illuminations all of a row and ſuch fine dainty 
ladies in the ſtreets, ſo civil and ſo graceleſs—they talk of 
country girls, theſe here look more 3 and roſy by half. 
| dir JOAN. | 5 
Sirrab, they are proſtitutes, and are civil to 43 2 
deſtroy you: they are pained Jezabels, and they who 

hearken to em, like Jezabel of old, will go to the dogs; if 

you dare to look at em, you will be tainted ; and if you 

ſpeak to them you are undone. a 

| -DAVY.. 
"Ries us, bleſs us how does your honour” know bo | 
| this!—were they as bad in your time? 
Sir JOAN. 

Not by half, Davy—in my time, there was a fore 'of de- 
| cency in the worſt of women;—but the harlots now 


watch like tygers for ther Prey; and an you to rn | 


1 BON N 19%, 
des of infany—ſe dan hou they have torn wy nick 


cloth; Sia TI © Eu H bid [Shows hit weckapes. 
21991} rl Haff Abr. enn Ea 
If you: bad gone ell, per boon, they ce 
have hurt you. e nc Y 
3209 babs! l 4: Sir JOHN. t ber fo we 1 1 
_— we'll get away m enen ? 
| iner. . 
Not this month, 1 on rp pri 7 we not had hate my 
delly 3 * A T U 11 C 12 


yu knock you . * '* von grow profligate ; 
you ſhan't 89 out _ 17015 and to motrow keep in 
e and ſee 


14 


they don't cheat you. , .. tc e 08 pain, 


Your honour then won't keep your word wi ith me ? 


3030091, 15 
„ S JOHN. 
" "Why what did I 3 vou? 
DAvx. 
That 1 ſours las fixpen'oth of one of BO FIPS to- 
night, and a * place at the other to- morrow. 
1 vell, fo 1 995 is it a moral piece, Dar? 2 
. 41.57% DIDAPE. | 1 
Oo yes, and written hy a Deppe it is called the 
Rival Cannanites, « or "os Tragedy of opt ni 
. Sir JOHN: 8 
wet lad, and I won't be worſe than iby word; 
there's money for you—[ gives him ſome, ] but come nee 
| home, for I ſhall want to go to bed. | 
er, 
To be ſure, . e Lam to go ſo ſoon, I'll 
make a iat —  [Afide and exit. | 
AA 01: tory fo. - Sip, JOHN. 


- ru fellow wou'd turn rake and 1 Maccaroni if 1 was to 
| + wy 


BP > 


b Life Denbigh . 
ſtay here a * get bleſs me, what dangers are in this 0 
0h at every ſtep l. O, that I were once ſettled ſafe again 
at Trotley Place —nothiug but to fave my country ſhou'd ,_ 
bring me Dack again; my niece Lucretia is ſo be-faſhion'd 
and be-devil'd, that nothing, I fear, can ſave her; how- 
ever, to eaſe my conſcithice} I muſt try; but What can be 
expected from the young women of theſe times, but fillow | 
looks, wild ſchemes; ſaucy words, and looſe morals!—They 


lie a-bed all day, ſit up all night; if they are ſilent, they 
are gaming ug, and if they talk, 'tis either ſcandal or infide- 
Hy; and that they may look what they are, their heads 
are all Feather, and round their necks are twiſted mib 


"ſnake \ppets—O tempora, O mores! 


Lord MINIKIN iſcover'd i in bis powdering gown, 
: _ n and MIGNON. 3 
e Tord MINIKIN. 


Pr pn _ don't plague me any more Joi think ; 
that a nobleman's head has nothing to do but be tortur'd 


all wed under thy infernal fingers? oak me 35 cloaths. 


„ $55 — Ve | MIGNON. 
Ven you loſs your monee, my Lor, vou no on humour, 
the devil 80 dreſs your cheveu for me! N Exit. 


Lord MINIKIN. 
T hat fellow's an impudent raſcal, but he! SA cedins, ſo 
I muſt_ bear with him. Our beef and padding enriches 
their blood ſo much, that the ſlaves in a month forget 
their miſery and ſoup-maigre—O, my head !—a chair, Jeſ- 
ſamy!—I muſt abſolutely change my wine-merchant: L 
can't. taſte his champaigne without diſordering po for 
a week |—heigho—[ fghr.] "PI 
©” Enter % I UP. 
e EAOTVDP-+ 
What makes you ſigh, my Lord? _ 
Peg Lord MINIEIN. "4 OO 
_ Becauſe you were ſo near job, on. En 


, « *24 "IF E- EN ; 4 


1 


x $275.21 DEF EE S f Mie: FE * | 1 45 2 21811 IHE 


 Indeed1.L A drang. i, had been 
with you-vby your looks, my e 1 ee „ 


eee eee e ory 3.86 6 N e n 5 
F Lord MINIKIN...._ | 
% Ve, faith; our champaigne was not good flies. and | 
1 Lomond like eur Tann No 


| | 8 6 Mike TIrrug, ly ebe ws 
; Like {AR very fine to be ſure; — pray — 36 your 


ame for the next time; and hark'ee a little prudence 
will not be amiſs; Mr. da lamy x ee you Tad, and 


me worke, 7 ide. 

o. proj don't mind me, Madam. 1 1 
2 Lor Minit + 1 

'Gadlo, i look * de. and Fl ring the 

0244 ey Nen Ne F þ TOR WT 

y th 'JESSAMY.. Goa e moher | 
I ſhall, my.Lord,—Mils. ink ; that every body. is blind 

in the houſe but herſelf. . [4 de and exit. 


Miſe IT Tur. 
| * Ypon my word, my Lord, you, ad. be a litten more 
. or we ſhall become the town-talk. 
Led MIN IK... 

And ſo 1 will, my dear; and therefore to 1 ſur- 

5 Prize, TI lock the door. Lochs it. 
b Mi ifs TTT TP. 
What do you mean, my Lord? _ 


Lord MINIKIN. 1 
be child, prudence ;. I weep all wy Jewels orig 


45 yu and . 
- Miſs TTrxup. 
vou are not in b ee yet, my L I can't ſtay 
two minutes; I only came to tell you that Lady Minikin 
faw us yeſterday in the backney-coach; ſhe did not know 
me, I believe; ſhe pretends to be greatly uneaſy at your 


pegledt of her; ſhe * has fome milchief in her Head. 
. Lord 


* 


l Life above Stairs. * . 13 
e e e ene, 1 5 

ve N 
e Len e ON erer, 


8 no, e e tho hates you moſt vad 5 


: . 

You have given x me . again. 1 59 
Mi TITTUP. | 

Hor r is alarm d, that you thould AR any of the 


ſex to her, 
Lord MINIEIN: 


Her pride then has been alarm'd ever 1 I had & hs 
honour of honing her. Wy 


Mi TATTUP; 


But, dear my Lord, let us be merry and wid; mould | 


ſhe ever be convinc'd that we have a fendre for each other, 
| The certainly would proclaim it, and then—= , _ . 
Lord MINIKIN. 
we ſhou'd be envy'd, and ſhe wou d be hoght Nh * 
ſweet couſin. 


Miſs TITTUP. 
Nay, I would have her mortify'd too—for tho I FR: 


| her Ladyſhip ſincerely, I cannot ſay, but I love a little 


miſchief as ſincerely ; hut. then if my uncle Trotley ſhon d 


. know. of qur affairs, he is ſo old-faſhion'd, prudiſh, and - 


out of the way, he woy'd. either ſtrike me out of his will 


or. nh upon my quitting the hauſe, .. 
| Lord MINIKIN, 


- My good couſin f is a queer mortal, that's certain; I wiſh 
we could get him handſomely into the country waits 


has a fine fortune to leave behind him — Y 
er,, 
But this he. lives fo regularly, and never makes vſe of a 
phyſician, that __ may live theſe twenty , | 
g Tord MINIKIN, © 
What can * with the barbarian? 
Mi, TITTUP. 


1 don't wow what's the matter with me, but 1 am really | 


C2 Iu 


SHES 


3 3 Ihoge} wb. being fond of me? 1 71 1 
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in fear of him; I ſuppoſe, reading his Formal books when | 

I was in the country with him, and going ſo conſtantly to 
church, with my elbows ſtuck to my hips, and . tors 
turn'd in, has given me theſe fooliſh prejudices. Es 


| Lord MINIKIN.. 1 385 
Then you muſt e or 4 graph never get the better | 
of him. TER £0 - 
" JOHN TROTLEY: ping 15 the door, - 
, OHN. 7 | 
15 Lord, my Lords are you buſy? 
F - [My Lord goes to the der ſoftly. 
Miſs TI T Tü. 


1 . 


Hear ns! *tis bh deteſtable brute, my uncle ! 
Lord MINIKIN. 
That horrid dog, my couſin! '_ 


ke pus: bo 


What mall we do, my F Th 
Sir JOAN. - | It the door. 


- Nay, my Lord, my Lord, 1 heard you; pray let me 
| wo” with you? | 
Tord MINIKIN, 92 
"Ho, Sir John, i is it you ? 1 beg your . In pur up 
wy Papers, and open the door. | ; tt 
| 6 TITTUP. 3 | 
Stay, ſtay, my Lord, I wou'd not meet him now 85 the 
world; if he ſees me here alone with you he'll rave like a 
| e put me up the chimney; any where. [Alarm 4 
Lord MINIKIN. [Alud, 
I'm coming, Sir John! here, here, get behind my great 
chair; he ſhan't ſee you, and you may ſee all; I > 
mort and pleaſant with him, 
[Puts her behind the chair, and opens the ahve: 


Enter Sir JOHN. er, 


[During this Scene my Lord turns the chair, £ ö 
Sir John moves, to conceal Tittup. | 


Sir JOHN. | 
You'll excuſe me. mY e that I have broken in 


upon 


Hi 22 Life a. Stairs” * s i 130 


n you ip 1 heard you ralking pretty * 12 have 
you a nobody with 1 ? whar were you about, 'couſin'd"” 


e LF» DIY CLI; [Looking about.” 
£ g 


A 1 Ar, Sir 1301 3 Alen lock myſelf up 
ta ſtudy my ſpeeches, and ſpeak em aloud for the ſake of 
0 re. n N 119 endl 17 3054 BB oY 
421! du d Ae cop e 
Ay, FO tis the belt way; I am Lars 1 diſturd'a you; 

au 1 excuſe me, couſin! _ ” vga <0 

; Lord MINIKIN. | 
I am i oblig'd to you, Sir John; intenſe avis 
tion to theſe things ruins my health 5 but one mult do it 
- for the fake of the nation. e hes 1 AR 
£ Sir JoHN. 
-Miy be fo, and'I I the 1 nation vill be the beter fort 


| —you'll excuſe n me ! 
Y n Lord MINIKIN. 


Excuſe you „Sir John, I love your frankneſs; but n 
won't you be franker ſtill? we have always enn for 


. A” : 


» 4> . * ö 


dinner, and you will never dine at home. [> 


Sir JOHN. . 

You muſt know, my Lord, that I love to know 8 1 
eat; I hate to travel, where I don't know my way; and 
ſince you have brought in foreign faſhions and dre | 
every thing and every body are in maſquerade ; your men 
and manners too are as much fritter'd and fricaſi'd, 
pour beef and mutton ; I love a plain diſh, my Lord. 

| Miſs TIT TUP. [eO eeßing. 
I wiſh I was out of the room, or he at the IS of the. 


Thames, 
Sir JOHN. 


But to the point; pol, came, my Lord, to open my mind 
to you about my niece * ; ſhall I do it freely ? 


\ 


” Now for it! 


\ 


7 o 10 Ns on. 


CY (oe py Ryrony Lud MINIKIN. . 
The bee Fn Tittup's a fie girl 7 — 9 
5 all the kindneſs you can ſhew her. ; 
[Lord Minikin and Tittuþ make figs. at each other. 
| 1 4 hem Ws; 2 SEM ' Sir JOHN. 1B "BY IÞ 08s 
| Shoimuft deſerve it tho', before ſhe ee, and 1 
wou'd have her begin with lengthening her petticoats, 
"OP her ſhoulders, and wearing a cap ar ber . 
nn RON" 70 
2 0, Frightful 1 Inc. 2 
| Lord. MINIKIN.” . 
Don't you think 4 rpr leg, fllng benden, and ne 5 
128 delightful objects, Sir John? | 
5 Sir JOHN. E236 031 . i 
And therefore ought to be conceal d; tis ihelr latereſ: 
to conceal em: when, you take from the men the pleaſure 
of imagination, there will be a ſcarcity of huſbands; and 
then Gee ria 1 ſhoulders, nt; fine . may 2 


Lord MINIKIN. . 


Ms ſaid, Sir John; ba! ha 1—your niece ſhall wear a 
horſeman's-coat and Jack-boot 1 to pleaſe you—ha ! ! ha! ha! ! 
+ dps, | Sir JOHN, _ 
+; Ci luer, my Lord, but for all char, 1 think my 
miete in a bad way ; ſhe muſt leave me and the country, 
forſooth, to traxel and ſee good company and faſhions; 
1 have ſeen em top, and wiſh. from my heart, that ſhe is 
= the worſe tor her journey you Il excuſe me 
e Lord MIN IK N. 
un why 1 in 2 paſſion, Sir John.?—- 3 
y Lord nods and laughs at Miſs Tittub, who 
3 37: Sees from behind. | 
Dow yon think chat my Lady and 1 ſhall be able nd will - 
ing to put her into the right road | 
| Sir JOHN. | 
_ Zounds! wy Lord, Kang are out of it yourſelf; this 
comes 


comes of your ec Ml fe + town 1 how you 5 
dad my Lady live together; aud I muſt tell yourr-you'll 
excuſe) me {+—that-my niece ſuffers. by: the bargain; pen- 
A OP LOG, is a very-dine.thing;:0;! ant Gr 412 int * 
Toben MINIEKIN. 

So is a long neckeloth nicely ified. into a 34 hole, 
but I don't chuſe to U es W eee a 
n * * Sir JOHN. -. 

I Phe that he ER firſt chatg d hs „ * 
ſuch things as you! weard had the- "RS of: a twiſted 


'neckeloth that; I wou'd give FIR 8 i 45%. a4 
U | 
ph iber, * don't be n out & dhe way; 5 


Render is a very vulgar ; 215 d ſo incompatible with 
our preſent cafe and . "that a a Prudest yl of 

faſhion is now äs great a miracle as a pale Wothih'of Yin. 

lity ; we got rid of our mauvait h te, at the time that we 
Unported our heighbonr's rouge, 0 their motalz. ll 
#134 tht Fir JOHN. 11 23 a£s$ Ii 

Did you ever hear the like ! 1 am not ſakpriz B. my 

195 that you think ſo lightly, and talk ſo vainly, who. 

are ſo polite a huſband ; your lady, my couſin, Is a fine | 
woman, and brought you a fine fortune, ald delerves 

better uſage. | 91 

| kf. t 9914 an an 

Will you have TE Sir John? 5275 is very much by your 

? ſervice. | | 


. TSS 


# 


| , JOHN. f 
„e i { Whas tid you marry "ki fe my rent, 

Lord MIN IKIN. _ ES oa 

| , Cpt is not eee an affür | 

ot incliuation, but convenience; and they who marry. for 

love and ſuch old-faſhion'd ſtaff, are to me as ridiculous 

as thoſe that advertiſe; for an agreeable. companion, in a 


_ poſt-qhaile, ! 26h la 
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er wo 2004 2/08 Sir JH HOW 20 2% 10 | 
| have done, my Lord; Mifs Tittup mall either return 
- with: me into the country, or not a penny ſhall ſhe” have 


from Sir * Trotley, Baronet. . 7 On * * > LEE OO N 
l HOP hiftles and walks about, 


1 IN v4 
TY 


hr nay 17 * "#1If ' Miſe TIETUP..;2-, Nb 18 18 
1 am dice ente my ne 0). 91903 5 04H 1 | 

| * Rae 5 Sir JOHN. h 

en. my Lord, What huſband is this · you has ett 


her uh i £ 3040 "IS * ++ cf ON 2 by r 1 71 17 745 5 3 f 4 4. 


Lard MI NIKIN, | 
of mi ne; 1 800 of wit, and a fie gentleman. 


7p: ba 7 * > 12 C 
2 2 - 9. 17 9 91401 7 8 4915 2 1 1 11 
V. is 


0 se be N ad ye yet. 205 a OM huſba ad for all th at. 
we e e eſtate has h be, prey. T7. "HY 4 
e Lord MINIKIN, . 3 
us $2. Colonel; bis elder brother, Sir. Ten Tivy 7. vill 
certainly break his hs 5 then my friend will be a 


VAR. W che I. b ad 7595-0: HO 


. 


Here s | ond 104 * bappy man when bis brother * 


4 C 


„ 


1 Lord MINI IN. 580 

/ be'll have ſix thouſand a year, Sir John— 

. r er mp Sir JOHN. „„ 

7 don't t care what he'll have, nor I don't care har he i is, 
nor who my niece marries; ſhe is a fine lady, and let her 
have a fine gentleman ; 1 T ſhan't binder her; Tl away 
into the country to-morrow, and leave you to your fine 
doings; I have no reliſh for 'em, not I; 1 can't live 
among you, nor eat with yon, nor game with you; I hate 
cards and dice, I will neither rob nor be robb'd; 1 am 
contented with What 1 have, änd am very happy, my 
Lord, though wy brother has not broke his op 0 ma 
_ excuſe me I Exit. 
* „ . 9 


LES 


r 2 1 Nrn. 5 
| 1 ha! Carats fox, come out of 3 your hole! z a Y 
„ TTTup. „„ 
wad -my Lord, you have undone me; not a foot alt a 
I have of Trotley Manor, that's poſitive but no matter, 
there's no danger of his breaking his neck, fo I'll den 
make "myſelf happy with what I have, and behave to al, 8 
for the future, as if he was à poor relation. 
Lord MINIKIN. . | 
CKneeling, Mare hing her hand, and 1705 ing ir. 
I muſt kneel and adore 5 Tor” yout 1 ; Re bs. [weet, 7 
N TLueretia! n | ; 


8 Re-enter ar. Je OHN. 
One dog I had nt 1 5 


Miſe. TITTOP. 
Ha! he's here again! 1 
Sir JOHN. 5 
why, what the devil 1—heigho! my niece Lucretia, and ; 
my virtuous Lord, ſtudying ſpeeches for the good of the 
nation.— Les, yes, you have been making fine ſpeeches, 
indeed, my Lord; and your arguments have prevail'd, I 
ſee. I beg your pardon, I did not mean to interrupt ur 
N ſtudies—you'll excuſe me, my Lordi | 
| 5 Lord MINIKIN. CLSmiling, and mocking hints 
Tou excuſe me, Sir John | 
Sir JOHN. | | 
0 yes, ny Lord, but I'm afraid the devil won't enculo 
you at the proper time —Miſs Lucretia, how do you, child ? 
' You: are to be married ſoon -I wiſh the gentleman joy, 
Miſs Lucretia; he is a happy man to be ſure, and will 
Want nothing but the bing of his brother's beck to be 
com Ry” ſo. 


þ 


[ Starts. 


| Mk TITTUP. | | 
Upon my word, Uncle, you are drag putting bad con- 
. += EM ſtruQtians 


ni 


20 3% BON TON; on, 


' froQions upon things; my Lord bas been ſoliciting we 
to marry his friend and having that moment extorted A 4 
conſent from me—he was ting rodent 
me n his fooliſh manner. 1 - (Heſpating, 
r Jon. | 8 
Is that all! but how came you here, child aid you z 
fly down the chimney, or in at the window ? a ar I don't 
remember ſeei vg you Wers I was here before. 
Miſe. TITTVP. | 
How can you talk ſo, Sir John ?—You really confound 
me with your ſuſpicions ;—and then you aſk. ſo- many 


* 
$544 193114 4 


queſtions, and I have ſo many things to do, that—that— 2 


upon my word, if I don't make haſte, I ſhar't get my 
dreſs 9297 for the ball, ſo I muſt cug—You'll excuſe me, 


Vacle! 3 Jon. © e running. 
A fine hopeful young lady that, my ar. 
Lord MINIKIN, £22 
She. $ weden and has wit. 
"- JOAN. 


be has wit and breeding enough to laugh at . rela- - 
tions, and beſtow favours on your Lordſhip ; but [ muſt 
tell you plaialy, my Lord—you'll excuſe me—that your . 
_marrying your Lady, my coulin, to uſe her ill, and ſead- 
ing for my my niece, your couſin, to a ber — 
You're warm, Sir John, and don't know the world, 
and I never contend with ignorance and paſſion; live with 
me ſome time, and you'll be fatisfied of my honour and 
good intentions to you and your family; in the mean time 
command my houſe ;—T muſt away immediately to Lady 
Filligree's—and I am ſorry you won't make one with us 
here, Jeſſamy, give me my domino, and call a chair; 
and don't let my uncle want for any thing; you'll excuſe 
me, Sir John; tol, lol, derol, &c, - [ Exit ſinging. 
OY . Sir 
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be world's ; at an end !—here's 11 A 1 are pre 


as doings! this Lord is a pillar of the ſtare too; no 
wonder that the building is in danger with ſuch rotten” 


. ſupporters; —heigh ho!—and then my poor Lady Miaikin, 


I What a friend and huſband ſhe is bleſs'd with !—let me 
conſider !—ſhou'd 1 tell the good woman of theſe pranks? 


: I may only make more miſchief, and may hap go near 


to kill her, for the? s as tender as ſhe's virtuous ;=poor | 
Lady! 1'll een go and comfort her directly, and endeavour. 


to draw her from the wickedneſs of this town into the 
country, where ſhe ſhall have reading, fowling, and fiſhing 
to keep up her ſpirits, and when I die, 1 will leave her that 


part of my fortune, with which I intended to reward the 


virtues of Miſs Lucan 19 80 with a plague to her! 
| Le. 


- 


" Lat MIN IKIN's Apartments 


Lab MINIKIN and Colonel TIVY. di — 


Lady MINIKIN. 
Don- t urge it, Colonel; 1 can't think of coming home 


5 the maſquerade this evening; tho' I ſhould paſs for 


my niece, it would make an uproar among the ſervants; 


and perhaps from the miſtake break of your match with 


Tittu 
* Col. TIVY. 


My dear Lady Minikin, you rien my marriage wi | 


your niece is only a ſccondary conſideration z my firſt and 


principal object is you —you, Madam |—therefore, my dear 


Lady, give me your promiſe to leave the ball with me; 
you muſt, Lady Minikin; a bold young fellow and a ſol- 


dier as I am, ought not to be kept from ING when the 5 


town nes capitulated. 1 
Lady MINIKIN. 


But it bas not ne and perhaps r never will; 


22 * BON. 10 N. on, ä 


however, Colonel, ſince you are ſo tions, I muſt come to 


terms, I think — Keep your eyes upon me at the ball, I 


thiok I may expect that, and when I drop my handker- 
chief, tis your ſignal for purſuing; I ſhall get home as faſt 

as I can, you may follow me as faſt as you can; my Lord 
| and Tittup will be otherwiſe employed: Gymp will let 
us in the back way—No, no, my heart miſgives N | 

* 
Then 1 am miſerable ! F 

F lady MINIKIN. 

_ Nay, rather than you ſhould be miſerable, Colonel, * 
will indulge your martial ſpirit; meet me in the field; 
there's my oe +. = [Throws down her — 

Cl. TIVY. (Seizing it. 

Thus 1 accept your ſweet challenge; and, if I fail you, 

may I hereafter, both in love and war, be branded with 


the name of coward. | [Kneels and kiſſes ber band. 
| De- Sir JOHN, opening the door. ä 
Si JON, 8 
dy I A couſin— 
1 Lady MINIKIN. . 
. | 4 25 
Sir JOHN. 
Vere upon us, what are We at now ! ! [Looks font, 
| Sir JOHN. 5 


: How can you be ſo rude, Sir John, to come into a 
Lady's room without firſt knocking at the door ? you 


wo hare frighten'd me out of my wits! 


| Sir JOHN. 
1a am ſure you have frighten'd me out of mine! "2 
| te ON DIV Et 
| Such rudeneſs deſerves death! 
| Sir. JOHN. | 
Death indeed ! for I ſhall never recover v mylaif again— 


All pigs of the ſame tet : all tudying for the good, of he 
nation | 


Lady 


\ 


2 * Life ive eb 


| Lady MEN. 
we © muſt obe dip, ang not provoke him. 3 


i * * 4 " . 
. 


8 . TIVT. Conn 3 at 
4 would cut ne: throat if you'd permit me. . 26464 
De i mn je 55 1 to Lady Mk. 
i JOHN. | 


The devil has got his hoof in the beak” and has 
| corrupted the whole family; T'11 get out of it as faſt 7 We 
can, leſt he ſhould lay hold of me ioo. 0 | 

lach MINI IN. 

Sir Jobs, I mult inſiſt upon Jour. not going away i in a, 
miſtake. 

Sir JOHN. WER OM 

No miſtake, my Lady, I am thoroughly convinced— 
' mercy on me ! 

Lady MINIKIN. 

I muſt beg you, Sir John, not to make any wrong con- 

ſtructions upon this accident; you muſt know, that the 


moment you was at the door 1 had promis'd the Colonel 


no longer to be his enemy in his deſigns upon Miſs Tit- 
tup—this threw him into ſuch a rapture—that upon my 


promiſing my intereſt with you and wiſhing him joy he 


fell upon his n. and and Laughing]! ha, ha, ha! 
Col. TIVY. 

1 ba, ha! yes, yes, I fell upon my knees, and—and— | 

| Sir JOHN. . 

Ay, ay, fell upon your knees, nal ed IN ha ! 4 


very good joke, faith; and the beſt of it is, that they are 
viſhing joy all over the houſe upon the ſame occaſion : and 


my Lord is wiſhing joy, and 1 wiſh bim Joy and you with 
all my heart. 


lady MINIKIN. 
Upon my word, Sir John, your cruel ſuſpicions affect 
me ſtrongly; and tho' my reſentment is curb'd by my re- 


gard, my tears cannot be reſtrain'd ; tis the only reſource | 


my innocence has left, 25 [Exit crying. 
_ Gal. 


— 
. 
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15 "Gab. "Tov." N 
I reverence you, Sir, as a relation to that ray, but n 
ber anderer I deteſt you: her tears muſt be dried, and my 
honour ſatisfied; yon know what I mean; take your 
choice ;— time, place, ſword or piſtol ; conſider it calmly, 
and determine as you peaks s Lam a ſoldier, Sir John. 
. vary Ge, truly ! and ſo between the crocodile and the 
bully, my throat is to be cut; they are guilty of all fort 
pl iniquity, and when they are diſcovered, no humility, no 
repentance |—the, Ladies have reſource to their tongues or 
their tears, -and the gallants to their ſwords — That I may 
not be drawn in by the one, or drawn upon by the other, 
III hurry into the country while 1 retain my ſenſes, and 
can 1 in a whole ſkin. Eo Fi, k. 
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ken Sir J and JESSAMEY. , 
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HE RE is no Oy 51 Wit a land are er 
upon my word, Mr. Jeſſamy, vou ſhould look well to the 


houſe, there are certainly rogues about it: for I did but 


croſs the way juſt now to the pamphlet hop, to buy 4 
touch of the times, and they have taken my hanger from 
my ſide; ay, and had a pluck at my watch too; but I heard 
of their trick and had it ſew d to my pocket. 


; 4 1 R Þ © 4.2 $3 
Cv dbl e 0 


Don't be alarm'd, Sir John; tis a very common thing, 
and if you walk the ſtreets without | convoy, you will be 
pick'd up by privateers of all kinds; ; . ha! 


c Li, JOAN. 
Not be alarmed e1 


wink all night; fo pray lend me ſomò weapon of defen 
for I am ſure if they attack me in the open ſtreet, — be 
AN. me at night again. ; 

f | JESSAMY. 


Tl end you my'own ſword, Sir John; be aſſur d there's $ 
| no danger ; ; there's robbing and murder cry'd every night 


© * - 4 ; 1 # þ * 
1 ——— # . v. * 


poder my window; but it no more diſturbs me, than the 


"RY of wy watch at my bed's- head, 


Sir JOHN. he 
Well, well, be that as it will, [ mult be upon my guard. 
What a dreadful place this is! but 'tis all owing to the 
corruption of the times; the great folks game, and the 


Ros folks rob; no wonder that murder enſues ; fad, * 
ad ! 


en I am Tobb'd OY they wight 
have cut my throat with my own hanger ; I ſhan't ſleep a. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


EY Sh OW T 0 Ny oY 4 


„ ſad 1—well, let me but get over this night, and III leare 
| this den of thieves to- morrow— how long will your Lord 
and Lady ſtay at nie maſking and r work math 
come home l 
9 1 1 422 SSM. 95 Ao? RY 
= "Tis apo to ſay the time, Sir; that FB. lepeods 
| 5 upon the ſpirits of the company : and the nature of the en- 


tertainment; for my own 1 1 . make it 98 , 
till four, or five in 185 ; | 


ag *n e b r eee, 1 
Why; what ahi devil do you make "one aur theſe . 
queradings ? 2 e 9 . #3 | 
may Sar? to v (( 
Þ 1 ſeldom de 0 Sir; I may venture to ae thay 

| knows the trim and ſmall: talk of the place better than 
do; I was en n an N maſk. 


gut 1a (TIO "Sir Jorn., ' 1 rl 
"by irt an —— N 1 mY "5 A.. 


| JESSAMY. 

An. odd, er accident, happen d to me at a maſ- 
querade. three, years ago; I was in tip- top-ſpirirs, and 
| 25 drank : a little too fre ly * the ne 1 be- 


4 


e os JohN, e 
ron be hang'd, I believe. 8 15 | [dice 
f ISS AHT. 


* Wit flew about in ſhore I was is 7 Sand aft, 
from drinking and rattling, to vary the pleaſure, we went 
to dancing; and W do you think I danc'd a minuet 


& P 


with? he! he! pray gueſs, Sir John ? x 


i bs Sir JOHN. 8 8 
| | Dina 4 janet with ! „ Chas 
Fu: ; " JESSAMY. 


"ty on Lady, that s all; the e 0 the whole af- 
| |  fembly 


22 


Tembly were upon us; N wall, and I 4 | 
Lam. pretty tolerable: after the ce 1 was running into 


3 ; a little coquetry and ſmall talk with her. 


2 vw» 293-1. a JOHN, 
| With Jour Lad , ?—Chaos is come gain! LA.. 


: 1 IESSAMx. 

, With my Lady—bur upon my turning my hand 
thus—{Conceitedly]—egad, ſhe caught me; whiſper'd me 

who I was; I wou'd fain have laugh'd her out of it, 

but! it wou'd not do ;—no, no, Jeſſamy, ſays ſhe, I am 
not to be deceiv'd : pray wear gloves for the future; for 
Jou may as well go bare fac d, as ſhew that hand and 

| en . 


eee E JOHN. 
What a Ink of iniquity !—Ptoſtitution on all ſades! 
from the lord to the pick · pocket. Aſide.] Pray, Mr. 
Jeſſamy, among your other virtues, 1 n you * a 
_ * Mr. 1 > | 


JESSAMY. 
* little whiſt or ſo;—but I am ty'd up from the ace; ; 
I muſt never touch a box again. 


Sir JOHN. 

1 wiſh you was ty'd up ſomewhere elſe. [Afide.] I ſweat 
from top to toe !—pray lend me your ſword, Mr. Jeſſamy ; 
I ſhall go to my room; and let my Lord and Lady, and 
my niece Tittup know, -that I beg they will excuſe cere- 
| monies, that I muſt be up and gone before they go to bed; 

that I have a moſt profound reſpe& and love for them, 
and—and—that I hope we ſhall never ſee one another 
again as long as we live. | 


1 - © 2 


8 BON TON ox, 
IESSAMHT. Nag 

I ſhall certainly obey your commands—what poor 1 

norant wretehes, theſe en gentlemen wer”: 

| Of it. 1 and Exit. 


11 I 1 ay in this FA another day, it wou'd throw me 
: into a fever! Oh !—I wiſh it was Dorning hi comes 
ol viſiting my relations! _ 8 þ | 


Bure, DAVY, ah. 


So, you wicked wretch you—uhere have you been, and 
what have * been doing 1 . | 
pvr. 5 
Merry- making, your honour—London for ever 1 
Sir JOHN. 
Did I not order you to come directly from the play * 
not be idling and raking about? | 
DAVY. 
Servants don t do ka they are bid in London. 
Sir JOHN. 
And did not I order you not to make a juckabipe of | 
| yourlel, and tye your hair up like a monkey t— 
| _ DAVY, 
And therefore I did it—no pleaſing the Ladies hos: 
8 Lord's ſervants call you an old;out-of- faſhion'd 
Codger, and have taught me what's what. 
Sir JOHN. 
Here's an imp of the devil he is undone; nin will 
5 * the whole eee bet every thing men 


DAVY. 88 5 962M « 
. To * Sir — want to go to bed myſelf, Sir. 
Sir 


Bel Life above Stain 29 

; a... 

Why how n now—Jou are drunk too, 3 Z 
Dr. | 

| Tom als your honour, hecauſs & have been drink 


ahn fd, r JOHN. 
Ahn it is ; nat al——but you have been in bad company, 
Sirrah ! | 


e DAVE. 

* 8 humans miſtaken, I never oy duch good 

company in all wy life. | 

Si JOHN. 
The fellow does not underſtand me here live you 
been, you drunkard? | 
| „ dee 3 DANY. 

Drinking to be ſure, if 1 am a drunkard ; and if you 
had been drinking too, as I have been, you wou'd not be 
in ſuch a paſſion with a-body—it makes one ſo good-na» 

tur'd, N 
| Sir JOHN. 

There is another addition to my misfortunes ! I ſhall 
have this fellow carry into the country as many vices as 

will corrupt the whole pariſn. 
i DAVY. 
TU take what I can, to be ſure, your Worlhip. | 
Sir JOHN. = | 
Get away, you beaſt you, and ſleep off the debauchery 
you have contraſted this fortnight, or I ſhall leave you 
behind, as a proper: youre to nl one of his N g 


family. | 


$9 much the better—give me more wages, leſs mn 
= _— 


and the key of the i and Ia am mg bie if not, 
* * with another. keel. 


Sir forks,” | 5 
Here's a reprobate this is the ab dens of my ii 
45 !—but hark' ee, villian—go to bed and ſleep off yaur 
iniquity, and then pack up the things, or I'll pack you off to 
Newgate, and tranſport you for life, you en. Ne 
z = DAVY. Po * 
That 85 you, old Codger. ESnaps his e know 
the law better than to be frighten'd with mon! ſfine : 1 
wiſh that I was to live here all my days — this is life indeed 1 
a a ſervant lives up to his eyes in elover; they have wages, 
and board wages, and nothing to do, hut ta grow fat and 
| ſaucy they are as bappy as their maſter, they play for 
ever at cards, ſwear like emperors, drink like fiſhes, and 
go a wenching with as much eaſe and tranquillity, as s if 
they \ were . to a a ſermon, Ob tis a fine life! 
: 7 a4 reg: 


8 (© E N E. 1 Chamber m Sud MINE 
ONS _ KIN's Houſe, 


Enter Zord MINIKIN . and z TITTUP, | in 
| Maſquerade dreſſer lgbred by JESSAMY.. 


| | Lord MEIN. | 4 
Set "RAY the candles, Jeſſamy; and ſhou'd your Lady | 
cothe home let me beer bee rap ax not out of the 


— 


* JESSAMY... i 


1 have liv'd tao long with your Lordlhip to n 
caution who the devil have we 1 pay? but that's my 


Lord's buſineſs, and not mine. Exit. 
40 | , Miſs 


5 gb 17 above Sha, : 
© Miſh TITTUP [pulling of her f 


Upon my word, my Lord, this coming home ſo ſoan 
from the maſquerade is very imprugent, and will certainly 


be obſery'd—I am moſt inconceivably frighten d, I can aſ- 


ſure you—my Uncle Trotley has a light in his room; the 


accident this morning will certainly keep him upon the 
watch—pray, my Lord, let us defer our meetings, till he 
goes into the country I find that my Engliſn heart, tho 


it has ventur'd ſo far, grows fearful, and aukward to 


pn the freedoms eee ag Tea Lord takes 


are + ve N f ght of the A pice turns my 
bead, I have been giddy with it too long, and muſt turn 


from it while 1 As: be quiet, a Lord, I will woot 
you to-morrow, 


Lord MINIEIx. 


- A ” 


I To-morrow! 1 7 tis an age in my Gotta IF the . | 
baſhful, coyiſh whiner be intimidated with theſe faint 


alarms, but let the bold experienced lover kindle at the 
danger, and like the Eagle i in the midſt of ſtorms thus 


pounes upon his prey. n e of her. 


Miſs TITTUP. 


Dear, Mr. Eagle, be merciful, pray let the oo Pigeon 


| fly for 9 once. pe : | 
| 3 yy MINIKIN. 


1 1 do, my Dove, may I be curs'd to have my wiſe a as 
fond of me, as I am naw of thee. [Offers to kiſs ber, 


|  JESSAMY. [Without tnocking at the door. 
My Lord, my Lord !— 


Ha 


Who's there ? : £1 | 
80 IESSAMT. 


Mi ifs TITTVUP. [Scregms. 


— 


bs © JESSAMY.. = 28 Lune. 


; may I come in 5 p 
Lord Liebe”, : | 
5 "Damn te flew 4 What's the aer * 
. ESAM TJ. 
n. not much, my Lord only my Lady" a come home, 
a UNE. 17 Mi TI TTUp. Fir | 
| mn "OE one 1 e run into > wy 
own room. . 75 931 1 
ben he may meet you—- * W 
N ISSAM T. 


beet a dark deep loſer,” wy. Lest may bids 
herſelf there. | 
Mi ifs TIT TOP. pe: 

For heaven's ſake put me into it, and when her Lady- 
ſhip! $ all let me know, my Lord— What an eſcape have 
1 Jad t | a | 
. Lord MINIKIN. | 
"The moment — evil ſpirit is laid, Fll let my angel out 
f Puts her into the cloſet ] lock the door o on the inſide— Come | 
| foktly to my room, 1 4 | 

of 4 $01 Irssabfr. 21 


«. 


_ 4 board creaks, your Lordſhip ſhall never give me 2 
Ed waiſtcoat again. 8 . _ [Exeunt on tiptoes. 


cue GYMP. lighting i in Lady MINIKIN and 
Colonel TIVY, in an 4 


P. 5 
Tha, my Lady, go no farther with the Colonel, 1 know 
you mean nothing but- innocence, but I'm ſure there will 
be blood ſhed, for my Lord is certainly i in \ the — 


115 N that I heard— 
. Gal. 


u Life abovk Stad. 


_ Tyr. . 
_ h 1 teh 500 e left Him tits moment & 
3 ſpoke. to Him before 1 came out. 
lac MKB W. 
Hes too buſy and too well 9 to think of home 
but don't. tremble ſo; Gymp: There is no harm, I aſſure 
you the Colonel is to marry my Niece, and, it is proper to 
ſettle —__ matters _— to it they are left u to us. 
| { GYMBa 
| Yes, yes, Madam to be ſure it is proper ti you talk 5 
together —1 know you mean nothing but —— 
indeed there will be IO men; 7! + 1 
„ oO. | 
The girl's a Tool. I have no fword by my fide. 


- 5 "TM. 
„Bot my Lord has, and you may kill one another with 


that—I know you mean nothing but innocence, but L 
certainly heard him go up the back- ſtairs into his room, 


talking with Jeſſamy. 
Lady NINIK t. | | 
'Tis impoſſible but the girl muſt have FO th | 
Can't you aſk Whiſp, or Mi ignon, if their maſter is 


come in? ; 4m 
| GYMP. ; | 


Lord, my 1 they are always drunk before. this, and 
aſleep f in the kitchen. TY 
Lady MINIKIN. 

This frighten'd fool has made me as ridiculous as her- I 
ſelf; hark !—Colonel, I'll ſwear there is ſomething upon | | 
the ſtairs—now I am in the field I figd I am a coward. - i 

 GYMP. 
There will certainly be blood · ſhed. 
N Col. TIVY. 
1.1 lip day with Gymp this back way then. 


4 


[Going. 
GIMP. 


"x — ; 
: 1 4 . 4 : : * - ** N ; 
-34 INN, T N; on 
* Ks #% 1544 4 8 4 r 5 
Mo 4 $549 % * 0 


Sur. 


O dear u., there. i is ſomebody Sing up them too 135 
© Col, . TINY. 1 . 

| Zounds! re got. 1 two Hm 1 : 
Lady MINIKIN. 


"Run into the cloſet. : 
cl TIvy. [Runs to te e. 
| There's no retreat=the door N End . | 


25 "Y 
4 * 
* q = 7 


P Lady MINIKIN. - 
S—_ the chimney-board, Gymp. | 
: Col. TIVY. 
Re” ſhall. certainly-be. taken priſoner y Gem behind the board] 
you let me know when the enemy's decamp! t. 
Lady MINIKIN. | 


Leave that to me—do you, Gymp, go don the back 
ſtairs, and leave me to face * Lord, I think I can match 


* at 2 een „ { 4 dawn. 


Eu Lord Ieh . 5 


lord MINIKIN.. 
What, is your Ladyſhip to ſoon returned from Lady Fil- 


e 98 , 
7 Lady MINIKIN. 
I am les my Lord, I ought to be more ſurpriz d at 


your being here ſo than. when I ſaw you ſo well entertain'd 
in a t#te-G-tite with a lady in crimſon—ſuch ſigbis, my 


Lord, will always drive me from my moſt favourite amuſe· 
| ments. 


A « 26.4 
< 


Lord MINIKIN; 
You find at leaſt, that the lady, whoever ſhe was, cou'd 
not engage me to ſtay, when I found your —— "_ 


left the ball. 
Lady: MINIKIN. 


Your Lordſhip's ſneering upon my unhappy temper 
may be a proof of your wit, but it is none of your huma- 


nity, and this behaviour is as 1 an inſult upon me, as 


ven your falſehood ell 94 L Pretendi to weep. 
** | : | Na . 


* 


bb Li ahve, de, 1 4 
OP el 7; MINIEIN. 5 2 
A __ dear 5 Ninikin, * if you | are ' refolv'd* to , 
play tragedy, I ſhall roar away- too, and pull out my came 
brick handkerchief, 2 4 
Hi linkin, 3 
1 think, my Ho ve had better retire ts our apaft⸗ ; 
ments; my n and your brutality will only expoſg 
bs to our ſervants Where 1 is Tittup, pray | as af "pM 
bs Tord MINIKIN. „ 
* let her with the Colonel-—4 maſquerade to ei 
folks, upon the point of matrimony, is as delightful as lt 
Is diſguſting to thoſe who are happily married, and are 
wiſe enough to "we. home, and the company of their 
7 Wis > Gs [Takes hold 7 her handz 
ine, Lady MINIKIN; 1 
Falſe u man 14-1 had; as lieve a toad touch d me. £464 des 
| Bhe gives me the friſonne I muſt propoſe to ſtay, or or 


all never pet rid of her Lafide]—1 am quite. aguiſh to · 
night; —he he do my dear, let us make a little fire here, 


a have a family tẽte· d ite, by way of novelty. FM 
[Kings 2 toll 


"x 


* 1 * 
8 11 


1 J ESSAMFT. 7 
Lei em tale away that FRY by. and Hg a fig 


vr immediately 
tady MINIKIN, | OT 
What ſhall I do ? [aſide and greatly alabnwd}—fere £2, 
ſamy, there is no ocaſion .I am going to my own chamber, 
and my Lord won't ſtay here by himſelf. [Exit FG amy. 
ooo ee MINIKIN, FOE ns 
How eruel it is, Lady Minikin; to FW wi me of the 
| pleaſuroof a domeſtic duetto—A good eſcape, faith! Ed 
a nN. ee 
"0 * 0b Much regard for Lord Miaikia t to agree to 
F * any 


＋ 


* 


36 BON oN; * 
; th t would afford Mid fo little ghee ſhall 
o apariment.— V 
'* Lord MIS. 
well, if your Ladyſhip will be cruel, I wall kr like 
the miſer, ſtarve and Ii gh, tho! poſſelſed, of the greateſt trea- 
fure-—[bows] 1 I wiſh your Ladylhip a good vight— 
5 IA. takes one candle, and Lady Mini in the "ther. | 
May I preſum&—— boi "ber. 
Lady Wir, ; * 
rer Lordihip is tob obliging—riaſty an:? T. | 
3 MINTKIN. | 
_ 'Difs grecable Woman! | "x de. 
: Erbe, wife their lips dnt Heal fertile AAA, 
V% Tru. [ peeping out of the iger. 
All's ſilent now, and quite dark; what has been doing 
tiete I cannot vel. long to be relle d, 1 wiſt'my Lord 
Was come but I her a noiſe! [She bur the floor. 
Colonel TIVT. C beecß ing over the chimney-board. 
1 wonder my Lady does not 'come—T would not have 
vi Tittup know of this tw ou d be ten thouſand pounds 
out of my way, and 1 can't en to give ſo much for a 
tle . 


2 


* Mie TIT TVP. - » [Comes forward, 
| What would my Colonel ſay to fad bi bride, that i is to 
be, in this critical ſituation? 02 


FC Eater Lend MINIKIN ne in the dark. 


Lord MINIKIN. | fe 

Ma W chere my priſoner. PO. . 8 
Enter _ MINIKIN' at the other door. 
1.4 "Lady MINIEIN. 


babe Colonial will be as edtfofuble, As if he were be- 
_ geg d in garriſon, I muſt releaſe him. 
0 A527 07 oli | [Going towards the chimney. 


| Be bene. — 37 


- hand) nr. : 
Mie OY C * 
Miſt STTEVR; Lay MINIKIN, and. Colmel r. 
Here here! 1 5 
og MINIKIN, EA 
This way. 
Softly. < 5 
= CThey all gra- 10 55 Minikin has got Lady 
 Minikin, and the Colonel Miſe Tittup. 
Si JON, [Heads without. 
"Shs this way, I ſay; * chere are thieves; get 
2 blunderbuſs. 8 | | | , 
on. 
weren dreamt i ity ere is nobody but the family. 


Call tand and ftare. 


Eu Sir = JOHN in ; bis cap, N hanger drawn, 
| with JESSA] MY, . : 


Sir JOHN, 


3 me 80 11 . I'll ferret * 'em out, I Warrant; : bring 


— 


5 har watch'd * em into this Fele v bo, are you 
there —1f you ſlir, you are dead men—[zhey retire]-—and 
G ſeeing the ladies]. women too {—egad—ha! what's this? 
the = party again ! and two couple they are of as 
choice mortals as ever were hauch d in this righteous town 
you'll excuſe me, couſins] _ [7 bey « all lock * 
Lord MINIKIN. | 
In the name « of wonder, how comes all this about ? 
| Sir JOHN. 
wel, bat hark'ee, my dear cou ow have * not got 
3 | wrong 


35 5 0 N ſs N 6, 

v partners ?—here has been ſome miſtake in the dark ; 
I am mighty glad that I haye brought you'a candle, to ſet 
ell to rights * excuſe, me, er and 


EA — * 7 


u GYM p with C candle. 


GIP. 
What in the name of merey is he matter? 


N JohN. 
* Why the old matter, and the old game, Mrs. Gymp; ; 


| ind PI match my couſins here at 1 WN . the world , 
and I * done firſt. 


Lord MINIKIN. | 

What is the meaning, Sir John, of all this tumult and 
conſternation ? may not Lady Minikin and 1, and the 
Colonel and your niece, be ſeen in my houſe together with- 
out Four raiſing” the ut _ n inis Ape. and 
W 

Sir joan. 

Come, come, good folks, 1 ſee you are all confounded, 
| Pl ſettle this matret in a moment— as for you, Colonel— 
tho* you have not deſerv'd plain dealing from me, I will 
nov. be ferious—you imagine this young lady has an inde- 
| pendent fortune, beſides expectations from me 'tis a miſ- 

take, ſhe has qo expectations from me; if the marry you, 


and I don't e to her marriage, ſhe will have no for- 
rpac at all, | | 


| Colonel TI vy.- | 

Plain dealing is a jewel; and to ſhew you, Sir John, that 
I can pay you in kind, I am moſt fincerely obliged to you 
for your intelligence, and I am, Ladies, your molt obedient 


| Eh humble W ſhall ſee you, my Lord, at the club to- 


many i — . Exit Colonel Tiuy. 
; "28-4 Lerd 


| Hl Life abvo ” Mitt, © 1 6 | 
1 4 Hutt * Lor 4 MINIKIN.” </ 717 Wor vo bits * aye 6 pr] y | 
Sant doute, mon in cher Colonel —1 1 meet! oo there vithout 


3 1 . F =% by ; 4 * 


f * 1% +4 "Pb 34 
EF i 
: g 


* Lord, * have ſomething elſe to do. 


| Lord MINIKIN. 
| Indeed! what is that, good Sir John? 


Sir JOHN. 


[ 4 
9 & 


You muſt meet your lawyers and creditors to-morrow, 
and be told, what you have always turn'd a deaf ear to, that 


the diſſipation of your fortude and morals muſt be follow- 


ed by years of parſimony and repgntance—as you are fond 


of going abroad you may indulge hat inglination without 
having it it in Your power to indulge any other. 


3 Lord MINIKIN. 
The he watts, is no fool, and is damn'd fuitical—[ Hi 


Sir JOHN. ee 
This kind of . for peſtilental minds will — 
you to your ſenſes, and make you renounce foreign vices 
and follies, and return with joy to your country and pro- 
per TOO that, my Lord, and know your fate. 
Ci ves a paper. 
"ind MINIKIN. . 

What an tat this is! that a man of faking, 
and a nobleman, ſhall be oblig'd to En to the laws of 

bis country. 

Sir JOHN. 

Thank heaven, my Lord, we are in that country !— 
Ton are ſilent, ladies—if repentance has ſubdu'd your 
tongues, I ſhall have hopes of yqu—a little country air 
might perhaps do well—as you are diſtreſs d, I am at your 
ſervice — What lay you, my Lady ? - 


Lady MINIKIN. 


- 


However appearances } have condemn'd -me, give me 
leave 


Kir JOHN, | 5 ifiges | 


2 1 
Fe W . x 


«„  BON-TON; Ge 5 
leave to diſavow the ſabſlance of thoſe appearances. My 


| Mind has been tainted, but not profligate—your kindgeſs 
and example. may reſtore me to wy former natural Engl 
conkitution. x 


| hs Sir JOHN, 
will you reſign your Lady to me, my Lord, for a tine? 
| Lord MINIKIN,, 5 
For ever, dear Sir John, without : a murmur. 
8 Sir JOHN. 
wen, Miſs, and what fay you? 
e WL re IT 
| | Ga uncle. Larehint. 
5 Sir JOHN. . 
| Guilty the devil you are? of what ? | 
Miſs TIT TOP. 


| of conſenting. to marry one whom my heart could not 
approve, and coquet ting with another which friendſhip, 
duty, honour, mate, _ CO but faſhion, __ 
"to have doe nam 
54 Sir JOHN. ial." N 
Thus then, with the wife of one 1 11 , a 
me miſtreſs of another under this, I fally forth a Knight 
Errant, to reſcue diſtreſs'd damſels from thoſe monſters, 
foreign vices, and Bon Ton, as they call it; and I truſt 
that every Engliſh hand and heart here will affiſt me in ſo 


deſperate an vaderaking-—72'8 excuſe me, Sirs ! 


R 
n 


AN 
NN 
2 


PLAY 8 wh PA 1 0 £6 5 


Printed for TY Boon! we V 9 
HE Clandeſiine wid, & Comedy, S whine 
Colman and David" Gatrick, Is. bd. * N ON 


wT 


e a Dramatic Romanct, 18. 6d. Lees 
3. A Chriſtmas Tale, a New Oki: wait, the 
© Five'Parts, 18. Gd. OUS e N 0 
3. * The Bk alte U e We obs 15. r 
4. The Tim Widow, in To Acts, 18. 32 UT 5 
5. Miſs in her Teens, in Two Acts, IS. r A 


6. May-Day, br the Little Giply; Ml are cf one ct 
0 which is added, the Thettrica Candidates, A Mufical 


Prelude, 1s. 5) 1-8 bil pe 
7. be Maid of the Olle, ® DratudeBaceratnint 1 
Five Acts, 1s. 6d. 
8. The Cleric" Bras, à Comeöy, 15. 6 l. LT 
9. The School for Wives, a e 1s. . . 
10. Sethona, a Tragedy, 18. 0. A T 
11. The Deſerter, a Muſical — 16. 
12. The Wedding Ring, a Comic Opera, 1s. 
13. The Waterman, a Ballad Opera, 18. 
14. The Golden e an en 3 in r 
Acts, 18. | 
15. New Brooms, an Occaſional Prelude, perſona; at the 
Opening of the = ras; Eqs er 


1776, 6d. 
76. Philaſter, a Tragedy," 1 avdliA d dcn 
17. King Lear, a Tragedy, altered, iI. 

18. E . or, the Silent 1 ; a D n. aur 
IS. DET ds 


— 


19. The Jealous Wife, + als TH | 6d, 
20. The Engliſh Merchant, a Comedy, 1s. 6d, 
21. Man and Wife, a Comedy, 18. Cd, 

| Cm | 22. The 


n | 


-P L A Xs and F A CES. I 0 


7 
— 


22. The Man of Bufineſs, a ; Comedy, 15. 6d; 


23. Polly Hogeycombe, a Farbe, 1% [,,9,1/, | - 
24. The Muſical Lady, a Farce, 1s. 


36. The Deuce is in Him, a Farce, 1s. ax? 11-74 73 

hes The Oxonian in Town, 41. 15. ry 15 
27. Fairy Prince, a Maſque, 18. 5 5 * * = 
28. The Portrait, .a Burletta, Nie e TT 9 5 


29. An Occaſional Prelude, on the Opening of the Lv 
Royal, Covent Garden, in September 1776, Gd. 
30. The e. or knee ack a Comic e a Ty wa. 
Acts, oy | 
» Li 3 #1 2 
31. nal a Tragedy, by: Mr. ns. 18. 9 fy 14 J 
32. The Fatal Diſcovery, a Tragedy, by dit uc, 18. 6d. 
33. Almida, a Tragedy, by a Lady, is. 6d. | 
34. The Country mr a Comed 7. altered from Wyckerley 1 
| 18. 6d. 
3 5. The Cunning Mao, a Moſia | Entertsinmens, in To. | 


Acts, 18. 22 Ty n 
36. The Note of Hand, or * 15 p to New: Marker, A r. N 


: 18. 1 . 
37. The Rival Candids, a Comic Opera in Two uad, I 
IS. =1 reer 
5 38: Neck or Nothing; en 18. 411 noh! 0 it 
39. A Peep behind the Curtain, is. 
40. The Regiſtet Office, à Farce, 16. N 


41. Phe School for Rakes, » Comedy, 10 64. 8 N 


42. Timanthes, a Tragedy, 1s. 6d, 
43. Timon of Athens, altered from Shakeſpeare, 18. «6, 


44. Tom Jones, a Comic Opera, 18. we CIS iN K 
45. Wie's laſt Stake, CC 
46. Zingis, a \ 6 ho 15. "ow - 2-01 


